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Fourth Sunday after Pentecost: Proper 9—Year C 

II Kings 5:1-14 

Psalm 30 

Galatians 6:(1-6) 7-16 

Luke 10:1-11, 16-20 

 

What is the work today? That seems to be the question that our passages from II Kings and Luke 

are trying to answer. 

 

On one level, the work is about healing, the work is about sowing seeds of peace, and according 

to the Collect, the work is about loving God and our neighbor. 

 

Ah, but the work is never that simple. 

 

Naaman, a great and mighty warrior, commander of the army of the king of Aram, highly 

successful in every way—he suffered from leprosy. He wanted to be healed more than anything. 

The young girl from the land of Israel taken captive and made to serve Naaman’s wife told 

her mistress about the prophet in Samaria and how he could cure Naaman. When Naaman 

hears of this, he goes immediately to the king who sends him on his way loaded with riches 

and a letter to the king of Israel. Naaman brought the letter to the king of Israel, which read, 

“When this letter reaches you, know that I have sent to you my servant Naaman, that you 

may cure him of his leprosy.” 

 

Did anybody catch what just happened?  

 

It wasn’t the king of Israel who could heal Naaman; it was the prophet in Samaria. The 

powerful tend to think in terms of what their riches and status can make possible for them, and 

they live under the assumption that only the equally powerful can provide what they need. 

 

Well, when the king of Israel read the letter, he tore his clothes and said, “Am I God, to give 

death or life, that this man sends word to me to cure a man of his leprosy? Just look and see 

how he is trying to pick a quarrel with me.” The king of Israel knows his limits. 

 

But when Elisha hears how the king of Israel has torn his clothes, he gets word to the king to 

send Naaman on to him. 

 

So Naaman rolls up Elisha’s house with the ancient equivalent of the stretch SUV limo 

motorcade with all his horses and chariots and all his silver and gold and sets of fine, fine 

clothes. Elisha doesn’t even come out to meet him, but sends a messenger to Naaman, saying, 

“Go, wash in the Jordan seven times, and your flesh shall be restored and you shall be clean.” 

 

What does Naaman do? 

 

He gets really angry and leaves in a rage, saying, “I thought that for me he would surely come 

out, and stand and call on the name of the LORD his God, and would wave his hand over the 
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spot, and cure the leprosy! Are not Abana and Pharpar, the rivers of Damascus, better than 

all the waters of Israel? Could I not wash in them, and be clean?” 

 

Oh, the pride that keeps us from finding the healing we seek. For Naaman, it was his sense of 

importance, his power, his status, his wealth—all those things made him think he was entitled to 

special treatment, should receive a cure with a handwave, and could avoid the work of the washing 

in a place that felt so beneath him—but what is it for you?  

 

What gets in your way of finding the healing you seek? How do you think this healing should 

come about for you? What place might provide healing, might cleanse you, might restore you that 

you simply refuse to go because you think it’s just not the place that people like you go or it’s not 

the thing that people like you do? What is that practice, that experience, that encounter that might 

provide healing that you makes you angry if you even think about it, so angry that you’d just as 

soon leave with your “leprosy,” leave with your suffering intact, as you would do this thing you 

just don’t want to do?  

 

Our anger may be a great discernment tool that this place we don’t want to go is precisely the place 

we need to go to find the healing we seek. 

 

But [Naaman’s] servants approached and said to him, “Father, if the prophet had 

commanded you to do something difficult, would you not have done it? How much more, 

when all he said to you was, ‘Wash, and be clean’?”  

 

Thank God for the servants, and can we just note the courage it took for them to approach their 

more powerful master and point out the insanity of his choice to suffer instead of doing the simple 

thing the prophet told him to do. Sometimes healing really isn’t as complicated as we make it out 

to be, but it is so hard because it always involves surrender and letting go of something we hold 

dear—even if that something is our own sense of sufficiency and power. 

 

So [Naaman] went down and immersed himself seven times in the Jordan, according to the 

word of the man of God; his flesh was restored like the flesh of a young boy, and he was 

clean. 

 

 

This experience changes Naaman, really changes him. And the story gets better in the verses 

beyond those assigned for today. Naaman tries to give Elisha a gift, but Elisha won’t take a 

thing. Then Naaman asks for two-muleloads of earth so that he can worship the God of 

Israel. Two-muleloads of earth—God didn’t need gold or silver or fine, fine clothes, just the 

earth—humus. In latin, it’s the root of the word for humility. Humility always keeps us close to 

the earth. 

 

Naaman then goes on to ask forgiveness for this one thing that he knows he’s going to have to 

do when he gets back home—when his master goes to the temple of Rimmon, and leans on 

Naaman’s arm, and bows, Naaman is going to have to bow, too. Elisha sends Naaman on his 

way saying, “Go in peace.” 
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But Elisha’s servant Gehazi sees a missed opportunity here. Gehazi thought Elisha went too easy 

on Naaman and should have taken the gifts that Naaman brought. He runs after Naaman 

and asks for a talent of silver and two sets of clothes. Naaman is more than happy to comply, 

and gives him two talents of silver along with the clothes. Healing has a way of opening up 

generosity. 

 

When Gehazi gets back, Elisha’s like, “Where ya been, Gehazi?” And Gehazi’s like, “Me? I 

haven’t gone anywhere.” And Elisha’s like, “Seriously, you think I wasn’t with you in spirit 

when Naaman jumped down from his chariot to meet you? Is this a time to accept silver and 

clothing, and olive orchards and vineyards, and sheep and oxen, and male and female 

slaves?” Then Elisha declares that Naaman’s leprosy will cling to Gehazi and his descendants 

forever. Gehazi leaves Elisha’s presence with leprous skin white as snow. 

 

 

Ooof. That’s a hard ending, yes? But you can’t buy the healing that flows freely, and when you 

start making the healing that God offers transactional, even if that transaction is thinking you have 

to prove your worth to God in exchange for God’s love and healing, when you start making healing 

and love transactional, then all that disease that attaches to trafficking in power and status and 

wealth and proving your worth boomerangs around on you. 

 

Healing always comes as grace; it’s never something up for bartering—though I am guessing 

that many of us have tried to bargain with God a time or too over our lives. It’s easier to think that 

I could exert some control over the out-of-control than to simply receive that which God freely 

gives, albeit in ways that make no sense to me.  

 

The gospel today brings this home, too. The only thing, the only thing we get to take with us in 

this work is peace. It’s peace we proclaim, it’s peace we extend, and if someone is willing to 

share in it and receive it, the peace will flow to them. If they’re as closed off as Naaman was 

initially, that peace will return back to us. The peace is never lost, only looking for a home ready 

to receive it. 

 

It’s the same thing when the disciples enter a town. If the town welcomes them, they will be 

able to cure the sick and bring about a lot of healing. If the town doesn’t welcome them, they 

wipe off the dust on their feet in protest. It’s interesting, in both instances, the disciples are to 

proclaim, “The kingdom of God has come near”—the only difference is that when the town 

welcomes them, they add the words “to you” to their proclamation—“The kingdom of God 

has come near to you.” The kingdom of God is always near, always, but whether or not we feel 

that, experience that, know that in our being, well, that all depends on whether or not we can 

welcome the stranger who’s come to us who just might have the gifts of peace and healing that 

we so desperately need. 

 

So, amidst the cacophony of our world these days, who is proclaiming peace to you? Can you 

hear it? Can your heart share in it and receive it? What is keeping you from taking in the peace 

the other is bringing you?  
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Who is coming into your “town,” coming into the regular orbit of your life just now; who is 

in need of your welcome? Are you able to extend that welcome, OR are you too afraid, too 

hardened, too exhausted to consider what these strange voices may ask of you? Are you able to 

trust that, somewhere in extending an unconditional welcome, you may just find the healing you’ve 

been longing for?  

 

It’s not our money, or our status, or our power, or our self-reliance, or our worth that will procure 

the healing we need—it will be our willingness to speak peace and share and receive peace; it 

will be our willingness to extend welcome; it will be our willingness to go into spaces that are 

foreign and weird and maybe even fraught and surrender our preconceptions and discover 

the God who heals freely and who ignites a love so deep that we’ll haul two-muleloads of 

earth anywhere just so we can stay grounded and worship this God everywhere life takes us. 

 

It’s not our money, or our status, or our power, or our self-reliance, or our worth that will procure 

the healing we seek, but it’s a much more costly price—a soft heart willing to surrender, open 

to receiving, willing to extend the peace that passes all understanding, willing to welcome that 

which will change us. 

 

The kingdom of God is always near—how close you let it come to you rests firmly in your hands 

and in your heart. Amen. 
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